
THE MARBLE HILL PRESS. MARBLE HILL. MISSOURI

know, or ought to know eroryniHij
'twUt bore und the mllroml knows
that IV Spain aud Nan Morgan hare
fastened up to each other for the long

'

'e".

MiiM)

where yon are tonlrht for a few mln
ules' talk?" continued the man coolly,

"Not utile you have something very
Important."

"What I have Is more Impc.rtnnt to
you than lo me."

Do Spain took an Instant to d.cldi.
"All right." he snld Impatiently; "oomo
along. Only" he paused to lot tho
wonl sink In, "if this Is a name you're
springing"

"I'm springing no game," returned
the man evenly,

"Oome along, then. Til tell you Just
how to gel hern. Do you hear?"

"I'm listening."
"Leave Main street at Itnncherin

street. Follow Ituncl.erlo north four
blinks, turn west Into tirnnt avenue.
Mr. Jeffries' house Is on the corner,

"HI And It."
"lvn't come any other wny. If you

do, you won't see me."
"I'm not afraid of you, Mr. de Spain,

and I'll come as you say. There's only
one thing I should like to ssk. It would
be ss much ns my life Is worth to be
seen talking to you. And there are
other good reasons why I shouldn't
like to have It known I had talked to
you. Would you mind putting out the
lights before I come up 1 mean, lit the
front of the house and In the room
where we tnlk?"

"Not In the I mean - I am al- -

"How did be hapen to rates W M
1 Cnpltnur'
"lie saw fire on Music mountain

and watched the lower cud of the gap
all night. Hussoon was a wide-awak- e

man."
"Well, I'm sorry, PardahH'," ton-tlnui-

lv Spain nfter n moment. "No-
body could call It my fault. It was
cither he or I or the life of a woman
who never banned u hair of his head,
nnd n woman I'm bound to protect. He
wai running when he was hit. If be
had got to cover again there was noth-
ing to slop him from picking both of
us off."

"lie was hit In the heud."
De Spain was silent.
"It was a soft nose bullet," cout lu-

lled I'ardnloe.
Again there was a pause. "Ill tell

you about that, too, I'srdaloe," IV
Spain went on collectedly. "I lost niy
rifle before that man onus fire un
us. Nan hsppeiiod to have her rifle
with her If She hadn't, lied '

dropped one or Itoth of us off 13 Uupl-tsn- .

We were pinned agnlnt the wall
like a couple of targets. If there were
soft-nos- bullets In her rifle It's e

she us,n them on game- - Ixibcats
and mountain lions, I never thought
of It till this minute. Thst Is It."

"What 1 came up to tell ymi hs t
do with Dave Sunsnon. From what
hspis'iieil today In the gnp I thought
you ought to know it now. liale aud
Duke quarreled yesterdsy over the wsy
things turned nut ; they were pretty
bitter. This afternoon Uula tk It up
ngnln with his uncle, and It ended iu
Duke's driving him clean out of the
gap."

"Where has be gone?"
"Nobody kqows yet. K.I Wick wire

told Ine once that your father was sh(
from ambush a good many years ago.
It wa north of Medicine liend, on a
ran. h tour the I'eace river; that you
never found out who killed hi III. Slid
that one reaa-u- i why you came up Into
this country was to keep an rye out for
a clue."

"Uhat about It?" aked IV Spain.
Lis tone hardening.

"I ss riding home one night shout
a month ago from I nlnlu.ui with Nas-oon- .

He'd ls n drinking I let h m
do the talking. He began ensuing you
out. and tslkeit pretty hard slut what
you'd done, and what he'd done, and

hat he was going to do" Nothing,
it seemed, would hurry the story.
"Finally. Sain says: That bound
don t know )et who got his dad. It
was Duke Morgan ; that who go him.
I ii with Duke whin he turned the
trick. We rode don to lv Spain's
ranch one night to bs'k up a rustler."
That." mnrludnd I'ardaloe. " all
Kasn would say."

He alopprsl. He to watt.
There was no word of answer, none f
comment from the man sitting ttrar
him. Hut. fr one, at leant, who h- - rd
tho sso ti'ea. monotonous rental of
a inurdi r of the long ag i, there fol
lowed a :trn- (. rrlrntlrM an fate.
a i!rne shriHiih-- In ttie mystery of

..izt-- Mitiots. wo w nite man does thst,
much less IV Spain."

"I'nless ho used another rifle," sug-
gested Kennedy.

"Tell mo how they could get his own
ritlo away from him If he could tiro a
gun ut all. I don't put Henry quite a-- i

high with n rifle as with n revolver
If you wunt to split hairs mind, 1 aey.
If you want to split hairs. Hut no mail
that's ever seen him handle either
would wunt to try to take any kind of
h gun from him. Whoever It was,"

got up Into his saddle again,
"threw some ounces of lend Into that
piece of rook buck there, though I

don't understand how anyone could see
a man lying behind It.

"Anyway, whoever was lilt here has
boon carried down the rond. We'll
try Sassoon's ranch house If they don't
lire on us before we get there."

In the sunshine a man In shirt
sleeves, loaning against the jamb, stood
In the open doorway of Ssstmn s
shack, watching the Invaders as tl ey
rode around tho hilt and gingerly ap-

proached. Lefevor recognised Sntt Mor-

gan, lie flung a greeting to hltu from
tho saddle.

Satt answered In kind, but he ryed
tho horsemen w ith reserve when tin y

drew up, and he to le fevor al-

together less rosolisve than Usual.
John sparred wp.h him for lnf.tet-tio-

and Satterlee gave back nothing
but words.

"Can't tell us anything about te
Spain, eh?" echoed at length.
"All right. Sntt, we'll find somebody
that can. Is there a bridge over to
I Hike's on this trail?"

Salt's lios,. wrinkled Into his normal
smile. "There's a bridge " The re-

port of three shots fired in the dlstam-c- .

seemingly from the mouth of the g:.p.
Interruptisl him. He pan oil In his i.t
teruiieo. There were no further shots,
and he resumed : "Then Is a bridge
that way. j.s. but it was washed out
last night. They're blockaded. Puke
and Halo are over there. They're pretty
sore on jour man IV Spain. You'd bet
tor keep away from 'em this morning
unless you're looking for trouble."

I fi'ver. having all needed Informa-
tion from Scott's signal, raised his
baud ipiiekly. "Not at all." he ex-

claimed, loaning forward to emphasise
his words and adding the full orbit of
his eye to his siinerity of manner. "Not
at nil. Satf. This Is all friendly, sll
friendly. Hut," he coughed allghtty,
ns If In apology, "if Henry shouldn't
turn np O. KM we'll nhom- - be bin k."

None of I. is companions misled to be
told how to get prudently nwny. At a
nod from Toiuniie Meggeson.
Klpuso and whetded their
horse, rode rapidly ba k to the turn
near the hill nnd. facing about, halted,
with their rifles across their arms. Le-

fevor and Kennedy followed leisurely,
und the party withdrew leaving Satter-
lee. unmoved. In the sunny doorway.
Once out of sight. Lefcver led the way
rapidly down the gnp to tho

Of nil tho confuted Impress! ins that
crowded Nan's tin rimry after the wild
night on Music mountain, the most
vivid wns that of a uotl. enl ly

ii not ungraceful fat man
advancing, hat In hand, to greet her u

she stood wi;h IV Spain, we.iry nnd
bedraggled in the nspeu grove.

A smile flamed from her eyes wliev
turning nt om c. he rebuked Io Spain
with dignity for not Introducing him
to Nan. and while I e Spain into!" apol
ogies l.efever Introduced himself.

"And Is this." murmured Nun, look-
ing a1 him quizzically, "really Mr. John
Lefevor whom l'u hoard h many
stories about?"

She was conscious of his pleasing
eyes and even tvth ns he smiled nsnin.
"If they have come from Mr. do Spain

I warn you." si.ld John, "take them
with all reserve."

"Hut they haven't all come from Mr.
de Spain."

"If they come from any of my
friends, discredit them In advance, Y'ou
could believe what my em un. s say," he
ran on; then added Ingenuously, "if I
had any enemies:" To lv Spain he
talked very little. It seemed to take
but few words to exchange the news.
Lefevor asked gingerly about the fight
He made no mention whatever of the
crimson pool In the roud near Sas-
soon's hut.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Puppets of Tate.
When Nun rode with Ik- - Spain Into

Sleepy Cat that morning, Lefe.er had
already told their story to Jeffries over
the telephone from Culabasas, arid Mrs.
Jeffries had thrown open her house to
receive Nan. Weary from cxjKisure,
confusion and hunger, Nnu was only
too grateful for a refuge.

On the evening of the second day Tf
Spain was invited to join the family at
supper. In the evening the Jeffrleses
went down town.

De Spain was talking with Nan In
the living room when tho telephone KI'
rang In Uie library.

De Spain took the cnll, and a man's
voice answered his salutation. The
speaker asked for Mr. de Spain and
seemed particular to make sure of his
Identity.

"This," repeated De Spnln more than
once, and somewhat testily, "is Henry
de Spain speaking."

"I'd like to have a little tnlk with
yoa, Mr. de Spain."

"Who are your
The vein of sharpness In the ques

tion met with no delation from the
slow, even tone of the voice at the
other end of the wire.. "I am not In
position to give you my name," came
the answer, "at least, not over the
wire."

A vague Impression suddenly crossed
De Spain's mind that somewhere he
had heard the voice before.

"Do you suppose J could come up to

Nansf
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Another bullet, deliberately aimed,
chipped the rink above Mm. Nun.
ncxiuntie hi her suspense, cried out
ttti miD--t Join liim n ii' I go "''I" him
If he wisjit. Hi1 steadied her ulih a
few wi.ptK A Initio! struck ngnln
vh'lousl.s dose between thent. IV
Hpnin KvUi slowly: "liivo me your
nth-.- Without turning his head, ho
liehl out his hand, keeping III eyes
rigidly on the suspicious spot on the
ridge. ' How fur in It to that road,
N.i.i5"

Mi.- - loohisl to nrl t!u taint I. no
thiit lay in tin drop shadows below.
"Three huMfred yard."

"Nan. tf It wasn't for yon. I couldn't
tin vol this country at nil." Iio

with studious unconcern.
"Lust dn.o 1 had no tiiniini m t i - this
time, no it do you always have ulna's
needed, llnr high lire wo. Nan;"

"S voq foot."
"Elevate for nil1. Nan. will jou?"
"Itoiiictob.ir the wind." she faltered,

adjusting the sight n ho had asked.
With the cautioning words she

passed trio hnrnixhoil weapon, glitter-
ing yot with tho raindrops. Into his
band. A thirh came from tho distant
rldgo. Ttnnwtng hi rifle to his shoul-
der. IV Spain covorod a hardly per-
ceptible Mack object on the trail tnld-wi- j

between Shssooii's ranch-hous-

end a little tridge. Thon ho fired bo-fo- re

Nan ftjtihl believe ho had Unod
the sighs. Once, twice, throe times
his hand fell and rose sharply on the
levor. wira every mark of precision,
yet s rnpiiBy Nun could not under-
stand bow he could discover what hi
shots were lining.

The f;ro ejime steadily back, nnd de-

liberately, Khout the least Intimation
of being iiff' eod by Do Spain's return.
8Ue had twer before soon a man
shooting to kill onothor. The very
horror of itrhlng Ie Spain, at bay
among the ro'ks, fascinated hor. Since
the first !.--. tlicy had met she had
hardly scv a rifle In his hands. She
utrove to Irs. The butt of tho hoat-In- f

rifle hry close against the d

chw she knew so well, nnd
ti the tips of the Oncers every par-

ticle of the man's being was alive
with strong: h nnd resource. Some
etrunge f:n inatlon drew her senses
out toward Mm us he knelt and throw
bot after 'hot at the distant figure

litddon on i!m rldce. She hold out
her anns and clasped hor hands
toward him In an net of dovotlon.
Then, white she loikrd, breathlessly,
he took Ins cjos nn Instant from the
nights, "lie's rnr.ninij!" exclaimed le
Hiintn ns (lie rifle butt went instantly
back to ltls flunk. "Whoever he is,
Clod help hh,i now !"

The UTr.ls were more fearful to
"Nan t!,nn an imprecation. He bail
driven his rm aiy from the scant cover
of a rut rn lb trail, nn 1 the man was
lleflng for new eovi-- nnd for life.
Pullet nfter ballet pitilessly led tho
escaping uretch. Suddenly IV Spnin
Jerked the rifle from his cheek, threw
tack his fHd. nnd swept his left hand

cross Ids straining eyes. Once more
the rifle enme np to place nnd flume
shot again In the gray morning lihi
from the hot muzzle. The rifle fell
away frora the shoulder. The black
speck mnnfcig toward (he ram hhoiise
tumbled, ns if stricken by nn ux. and

sprawled headlong on the trull. Throw-
ing the lever again like lightning. I'o
lpin held the rifle back to his cheek.

He did not flre. Second after sec-

ond be waited. Nan watched the rifle
lowly come down, uuflred, and saw

his drawn face slowly relax. Without
taking Ids eyes oft the sprawling

pec-k-
, he rose stiffly to his feet As If

In a dream site saw his hand stretched
toward her and beard, ns he looked

cross tb far gulf, one word : "Come !"

They reached the end of the trail.
De Spnin, rifle In hand, looked back.
The sun, bursting In splendor across
ttii great desert, splashed the valley
and the low-lyin- g ridge with ribboned

oll Farther np the gap horsemen,
tlrred by the firing, were riding rap-

idly down toward Bassoon's ranch-ous- e.

Bat the black thing In the
sunshine fcf quite still.

CHAPTER XXV.

Lefcver to the Rescue.
Lefevor, chafing in the aspen grove

tinder th restraint of watting In the
storm, was ready long before daylight
to break orders and ride in to find
Xf Spafa

. With One trst peep of dawn, and
With his men facing him In their sad-

dles. Lefrtver made a short explanation.
"I don't want any man to go Into the

yap with roe this morning under any
misunderstanding or any false pre-
tense," he began cheerfully. "Bob
Scott and rtnfl will stay right here. If,
3jr any chance, De Spain makes his
way out while the rest of us are hunt-la- x

for him, yonll be here to signal us
three shots. Bob or to ride In with

Xe Spain to help carry the rest of ns
at Now. it's like this," he added,

the ethers. "You, all of you

ride dottii the dusty trull together.
That, 1 take It. Is their business, Hut

'

hor uncle, old Puke, nnd Gale, and tho
whole hunch, 1 hour, turned dead sore

' on it, and have fixed It up to bout them,
Vou all know the Morgans. They're

'

some bunch -- and Ihoy stick for one
iiuot hor like hornets, nnd all hold to-

gether In n tight. So I don't waul tiny
mail to ride In there with mo thinking
he's going to a wedding, lie Isn't. Ho
may or may not be going to a funeral,
but bo's not going to a shlvatve."

Trunk Klpaso glanced sourly nt bis
companions. "I guess ever body here
Is wise, John."

"I know you are. Frank," retorted
I .ofover testily; "Hint's all right. I'm

itl explaining. And I don't want you
to get sore on me If 1 don't show you
a light." Frank Klpno grunted. "I
;.m under rders." John waved his
hand. "And I can't do any thing "

"l'.ut talk." growled Frank Klpaso.
int u a ing his hand.

I.efevrr started hotly forward In his
'saddle. "Now look bore, Frank." lie

pointed his linger nt the objecting
ranger. "I'm here for business, not for
pleasure. Any time I'm fnt- - you cun
talk to ine "

"Not t:ll somebody gags you, John."
Int. rposed Klpaso tnmwlily.

' Look hero, Klpaso," demandi--

spurring his horso smartly t- -

ward the Tevan. "are you looking for a
t' Jit wllh mo right here and now?"

-- Ye. lore and How." declared Fl-

pa so fiercely.
"i r, there nnd then.'' Interposed

Ki nnedy. Ironically1, "some time, somo-'wher-

or no time, nowhere. Having
heard all of which, a hundred and fifty

j times from you two fellows, lot us have
peace. You've pulled It so often, over

, at Sleepy Cut. they've got It In double- -

faced, red seal records. Lot's get
started."

"Uight you are. Fnrrell," assented
Lefevor, "but"

"Second verse, John. You're ts
hero ; w I.at are we going to do? That's
all wo want to know."

"Henry's orders were to wait here
till ton o'cliM-- this morning. There's
boon liring inside twhv since twelve
o'clock lat night. He told me to pay-n-

attention to that Hut If the whole
place hadn't been under water sll
night. I'd have gone In. anyway. This
last time It was two hlgh-owere-

g'.ins, picking nt long range and, if I'm
any Judge of rltlos and the men prob-
acy behind them, someone must have
got hurt. It's all a guess but I'm g-- J

Ine In there, peaceably If I can. to b.k
j for Henry do Spain ; If we are flnil on
'we've got to fight for It. Aud if
there's any talking t bo done "

"You can do it." grunted Klpaso.
"Thank you, Frntik. And I will do It.

I need not say that Kennedy will ride
ahead with me, Klpaso and Wick wire

j with Tommie Meggeson."
Leaving Scott In the trees, the little

party trotted smartly np the road,
picking their way through the pools
and n'Toss the brawling streams that
tore over the trail toward 1'iuko Mor-- j

can's place. Tho condition of the trail
broke their formation continually ui'.d
I.efevcr. In the circumstances, was not
sorry. His only anxiety was to keep
Klpaso from riding ahead far enough
: embroil them in a quarrel before he
himself should come up.

Half w ay to I Hike's house they found
a s::,a!l bridge had gone out. It cut off
the direct road. and. sit Klpaso's sug- -

getion. they crossed over to follow the
ridge up the valley. Swimming their
lorses through the backwater that cor-tTo- d

the depression to the south, they
gained the elevation and proceeded.
unmolested, on their way. As they

t npproai-ho- Sassoon's place, Klpao.
riding ahead, drew up his horse and sat
a moment studying the trail and oust-

ing nn occasional glance In the direc-

tion of the ranch-house- , which lay un-

der the brow of a hill ahead.
When Lefcver rode up to him, he

saw the story Unit Klpaso was reading
In the roadway. It told of a man shot
In his tracks ns he was running toward
the bouse and, in the Judgment of
these men, fatally shot for. while his
companions spread like a fan In front
of him, Lefever got off his horse and
bending intently over the sudden page
torn out of a man's life, recast the
sceue that bad taken place, where he
stood, half nn hour earlier. Some little
time Lefcver spent patiently decipher
ing the story printed In the rutted road,
and marked by a wide crimson splash
in the middle of It. He rose from his
study at length and followed back the
trail of the running feet that had been
stricken nt the pool. lie stooped In

front of a fragment of rock Jutting up
beside the road, studied it a while and.
hMiking about, picked up a number of
empty cartridge-shells- , examined them,
and tossed them away. Then he
straightened up and looked seurchlng- -

ly across the gap. Only the great,
silent face of El Capitan confronted
him. It told no tales.

"If this was Henry de Spain," mut-

tered Klpaso, when Lefcver rejoined
his companions, "he won't care whether
you Join him now, or at ten o'clock, or
never."

"That Is not Henry," asserted Le-

fevor with his usual cheer. "Not with-
in forty rows of apple trees. It's not
Henry's gun, not Henry's heels, not
Henry's hair, and thereby, not Henry's
bead that was hit that time. But It
was to a finish and blamed If at first
it didn't scare me. I thought it might
be Henry. Hang it, get down and see
for yourselves, boys."

Elpaso answered his Invitation with
an inquiry- - "Who was this fellow
fighting withF

"That, also, la a question. Certainly
not with Henry de Spain, because the
other fellow, I think, was using jft--
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' ways willing to take a chance against
any other man's. Hut I warn you,

; come prepared to take care ef your- -
self."

i "If you will do as ! ask, no harm
will come to anyone."

Iv Spain hoard the revolver hung
np at the other end of the wire, lie
signaled the erhtor hastily and got
hold of llob Sisitt. To hltu he explains)
rapidly what had occurred, and what
he wimtisl. "T.et up to firiint and l!an-- .

herlo, Itob. as quick as the Iord will
let you. Come by the back stret-t-

There's a high mulberry bulge at tho
SMIthWest corner you ran get behind.
This chap msy have been talking for

.nie!H.!y else. Anyway. hok the man
nvif whi.ri tut t ,t. iiniltr )h. tre
llght If It Is Sassoon or Onle Morgan,
come Into JrfTrti-s- ' house by the resr
door. Wslt In the kitchen for r.iy cull
from the living room, or a shot. 1 11

nrrnng for your getting In."
the telephone, Iv Spain

.Nun in the living nsin. He told
her briefly of the exported visit and
explained. Isughingly, that his caller
had fcski-- to have the tights out Slid to
sin- - hi in shine. He made so little of
the Incident that Nan walked up the
stairs on fv Saln's arm rvamumL
When he kissed her st her rom dr
anil turned down the stairs again, she
loaned In the half light over the banis-
ter, waving one hand st him and mur-
muring the last enution: "te careful,
Henry, won't yon?"

"Dearie, I'm alwsys rsrefuL"
''ue you're all I've got now," she

hlspcred.
"You're all I've g .t. Nan. gtrt."
"I hm en t got any home-- or any-

thing just Vol!. lH. t go l' the lbT
yourself. I ave the front d r .

Stnnd behind the end of the p!no till
you are uwfu'.'y sure who It la."

"M hnt a Io n I, Van 1"

IV Spain cut off the lights, threw
ojn the front d.sir. and in the dark-ne- s

sat down on the piano t.. ,

henvy frp n the porch, a little whlie
later, wns followed by u kicsk on tl,e
open door.

"'! In!" called lv Spain rugt.!y.
The bulk of a large man filled and o!e
si urisi ior an the opening.
th- - n 'he visitor st" is mn fully over
the thresh")-!- "What do joi want?"
s,,i Spain without rhsngmg his

tone. He awaited with keenness the
sound of the answer.

"Is Henry do Spnln here?"
The voice was not familiar to Do

Spain's oar. lie told himself the man
was unknown to (dm. "I ma Henry
do Spain." he returned without hesita-
tion. "What do you want?"

The visitor's deliberation was reflect-
ed In his measured spmklng. "I am
from Thief Itlver," be began, and hi
reverberating voice was low and dis-

tinct. "I was sent In to Morgan's gap
some time ngo to And out who burned
the Calabssas barn."

"And you report to ?"
"Kennedy."
De Spain paused. A fresh convic-

tion had flashed across his mind. "You
called me up on the telephone one night
last week." he said suddenly.

The answer came without evasion.
"I did."

"You gave me a message from Nan
Morgan that she never gave you."

"I did. I thought she needed you
right off. She didn't know me as I
rightly nm. I knew what w as going on.
I rode Into town that evening and rode
out ngnln. It was not my business, ami
I couldn't lot It Interfere with the busi-
ness I'm paid to look after. That's the
reason I dodged you."

"There Is a chair at the left of the
door; sit down. What's your name?"

The man feeling around slowly, de-
posited his angular bulk with care up-
on the little chair. "My name" In the
tenseness of tho dark fhe words
seemed lo carry added mystery "is
Pardaloe."

"You've got a brother Joe Tarda-loe- f
suggested De Spain to trap him.

"No, I've got no brother. I am Just
plain Jim I'ardnloe,"

"Say what you hnve got to say,
Jim."

"The cmly Job I could get In the gap
was with old Duke Morgan I've been
working for him, off and on, and spend-
ing the rest of my time with Gale and
Dave Sassoon. Trere were three men
In the bnrn-burnln- Dave Sassoon
put up the Job."

"Where la Daw Bassoon nowT
"Dead."
Both men were silent for moment
"Yesterday morning's fight r asked

De Spain reluctantly,
"lea, air,"

the d.irl.nsa and striking drapnir lota
two henrtt a silence mote fearful
Sloill a;ij word

Prtrlal.-- e ahu.Ttsl his He
coin.!:,-- !, but he evoked r. resp.rn.ae. 1

thought jou was rntttbsl t know,"
he said f.nuliy. "Now that Sassssio will
r.cwr talk any ni .re."

Ie Sj,n mosntenod I. is hp, V h-- n

tie his ti.I.e was rra. lol Bnd
harsh. If with what he had hrard he
l..l suddenly grown old.

"Yoa sre right, I'ardaloe. I thank
y.'O. - when I in the morning. I'ar-ilnl.i-

f..r the pr--ii- l. go hack to tho
gnp I will talk with Wick wire- - to.
tn.rrow." .

"i:d Light. Mr. de Spain."
"i'ossl night, I'ardaloe. "

IVnding forward, limp. In his i ha.r,
H t Iti.g lus tx-a- vacantly ou tils

hands, trying to think and feartug to
think, lv Spuln heurd I'ar.laloe'a nas-ure- d

tread io the descending steps,
and listened mechanically to the rv.
trcntiiig is hot-- s of his f.sitstefw down
the shaded strut. Minute after min-
ute passed, lv Spaiu made m move,
A step so light that It could on'y have
I n the step of a delicate girlhood, a
top free as the footfall of youth,

poised as the tread of WoinanlHsxl and
beauty, came down the stairs. Slight
ss she was, and silent as he was, she
walked straight to him In the dark-
ness, stid, sinking between his feet,
wound tor hands through his two
arms. "I heard everything. Henry."
she niurmureil, looking up. An Invol-
untary start of protest wss his only
reoiie. "I was afraid of a plot
against you. I stayed at the head of
the stairs. Henry. 1 told yoa long sgo
some dreadful thing would come be-

tween us something not our fault.
And now it comes to dash our cup of
happiness when It Is Oiling."

She stopped, hoping porhsps he
would say some little wont, that lie
would even pat her head, or press her
hnnd. but he sat like one stunned. "If
tt could have been anything but this I'
she pleaded, low and sorrowfully. "Oh,
why did you not listen to me before
we were engulfed! My dear Henry!
You who've given me all the hnpplncs
I have ever had that the blood of my
own should come against you and
yours!" The emotion she struggled
with, and fought back with all the
strengtn of her nature, rose In a re-

sistless tide thnt swept her on. In the
face of his ominous silence, to despair.
Her breath, no longer controlled, came
brokenly, nnd her voice trembled.

"You hnve been very kind to me,
Henry you've been the only man I've
ever known that always, everywhere,
thought of me first I told yoa I didn't
deserve It, I wasn't worthy of It"

nis hands slipped silently over her
bands. lie gathered ber close Into hi
arms, and bla tears foil oa her ay
turned face.

(TO BI CONnNCMJj

Pnre r


